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SEXUAL EXPLOSIONS 


The afternoon being warm, Alex decided not to wear his 
jacket to the appointment at the hospital. “The walk will 
make me sweaty enough,” he thought. 

The half hour walk to the hospital involved crossing 
a small wooded area, where hearing the birds always 
cheered him up. For many years, he used to be a bird- 
watcher and hearing them reminded him of his days in 
the Royal Air Force, when he used to give talks to Cubs 
and Ranger Scouts. He wished he could go back to those 
days, when he used to go out for long walks across the 
moors and fields, just to enjoy the peace and calmness he 
found. Alas, since the tendon in his ankle snapped, all he 
can manage is this short walk once a week, “No use cry- 
ing over things. I had a good run for my money. I did 
the injury over thirty-five years ago and I have been wait- 
ing for the tendon to snap,’ he mumbled as he hobbled 


across the road. 
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Walking through the hospital grounds was tiring for 
Alex as the physiotherapy department is on the side fur- 
thest from the main entrance; there is an entrance much 
closer, but there was not a lot less distance to walk; you 
have to go down the hill and along the road about half a 
mile. 

Alex allowed himself plenty of time to get there, and 
this way at least he didn't have to climb back up a steep 
hill when he arrived at the department. The first time he 
turned up for his physiotherapy, Alex didn't take a lot of 
notice of the other patients, only one lady who took his 
eye. 

She was not outstandingly pretty but to him, she had 
all he had been looking for. Her hair was the colour of 
wet sand with a style like rippled leaves of gold. She had 
beautiful cheeks and a lovely body he wished he might 
get the chance to cuddle. Her body held all the passions 
of a truly mature lady, who knew that age did not make 
her unattractive, just more desirable and ready to please. 

After checking in, he sat across the waiting room 
from her. 
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She had seen his actions, and she moved her position 
slightly to avoid showing too much of her thigh. This 
was arousing in itself; this showed she enjoyed the atten- 
tions of a total stranger. 

Alex heard the therapist call his name and he got up. 
Taking his stick, he hobbled to the cubicle. After his ses- 
sion, he walked past the waiting room. She was sitting 
in the waiting room as he made the next appointment. 
After making the appointment, he walked down the pas- 
sage way; then he decided, as he had a forty minute walk 
from the flat, he had better use the hospital toilet. 

Alex walked back into the waiting room and found 
she was still in the waiting room. When he came out 
five minutes later, she had left, “Ships which passed in the 
night,” he thought as he walked back down the corridor 
and out of the hospital. 

He walked out of the department and made his way 
back to his flat, when he got back to the thing he enjoys 
the most, which is to continue to write his next series of 
stories for friends to enjoy. 
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In the back of his mind he had the vision of a lovely, 
sexy mature lady whom he wished to meet, but knew 
he had little or no chance. What chance did he have of 
meeting this beautiful lady at the Physiotherapy Depart- 
ment again? 

Slim at best, non-existent if you held a realistic view, 
as Alex did. 

During the week he got an email from his editor 
friend Ellie saying she would publish one of his stories. 
She said she would be sending a letter to the local news- 
paper. Alex thanked her and sat and thought, “This is the 
beginning of my dream.” 

Three days later he got another email. This time from 
a US magazine, explaining they were also going to pub- 
lish a story of his. Again they would send a letter to his 
local paper. 

“WOW! This is bigger than I thought it would get, I 
hoped for a few readers, but it is really taking off now,” Alex 
thought. 

That month Alex's story was on the internet. His site 
was inundated with comments; he didn't think his friend 
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Ellie's article on her web page would generate such inter- 
est and so quickly. 

His readership leapt from four or five to over forty 
in a week and did not look like slowing down. 

The following week the news item appeared from 
the US magazine in the local paper. This caused a stir, as 
it was from the USA. A local man had made a small im- 
pression. “OK,” Alex said to himself. “This is only a small 
online magazine but this is a start.” 

His next appointment was been booked for two 
weeks ahead; he had plenty of stories to write, and 
friends to keep happy with new ideas. The next appoint- 
ment came and he thought, “T doubt if I have a chance of 
meeting the lady; Im only going to chat with the therapist.” 

The day arrived sunny and bright, and the jacket 
stayed in the locker in the flat. All he wore was his t-shirt, 
jeans and sandals as he set off on the walk to the therapy 
department. 

Half way to the appointment, he got caught in a 
quick shower which made his t-shirt cling to his ample 
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frame; not in the best of condition, but far from being 
fat, a few ladies watched him as he passed by. 

Alex walked slowly to the department, “The tendon 
is sore today,’ he thought. He arrived at the physiother- 
apy section slightly ahead of time. As he walked up the 
passage way to the appointment, he thought, “J just had 
a couple of lines in the Western Daily Press and the 
Evening Post, nobody will know me.” 

When Alex got to the desk, he booked in and heard 
the receptionist say, “Thank you, Mr. Pearson.” 

He turned to find a seat, not thinking; he didn't pay 
attention to the other patients looking at him, almost if 
they thought, “Caz this really be Alex Pearson, the author 
we have read about? The middle-aged man, whose stories 
enthral.” 

Alex’s walk had taken a little less than the time he 
had allowed. The extra time gave him the time to sit and 
get his breath back. The walk wasn’t long, too short to 
get the bus and too long to walk. 

He sat reading the paperback he had recently bought 


and did not pay any attention as to who was in the room, 
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but the lady sat in the waiting room and she watched 
him as he crossed to a chair. 

He took his eyes off the book for a short time, to 
find her face beaming at him. He thought, “Just luck, I 
guess; we had an appointment on the same day last time. 
No reason to think we shouldnt meet now.” Uneasily he 
started to keep an eye on the other patients, to see people 
trying to appear as if they were not staring at him. The 
one lady, not even trying to look away, was this vision of 
loveliness, and she had her eye on him. 

He licked his lips slowly and waited for a reaction. 
She did the same and winked at him, “T wonder if you are 
serious, or are you playing a game?” he thought, “Okay, let 
me find out what you are up to.” Alex winked back at her, 
and waited. She coyly looked away, and went back to her 
magazine. 

“Alex Pearson,’ the therapist called out. 

Alex got up to go. He got sideways glances of the 
people trying to reconcile him to the stories online of 
monsters, demonic possessions, and of the image of life 
as the reclusive writer that he wrote about online. 
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Alex glanced back to find everybody chatting. She 
was watching as he went to his cubicle, and she nodded, 
licked her lips and winked at him, before she flicked her 
hair away from her glasses. 

Alex went to the appointment and came out to find 
her gone again, “Good laugh there,” he muttered to him- 
self. 

Not thinking any more of her, he went to the desk 
to make the next appointment; while he was doing this 
he felt eyes on him, when the receptionist said his name. 
“This is getting too creepy," he said under his breath. 

Alex walked down the passageway and for a strange 
reason, decided to go for a coffee today. He had no idea 
why, all the previous times he had just left, but today he 
went for a coffee. 

Sitting at his table, coffee at his elbow and reading 
the new book. Alex was unaware she had been watching 
him. He was so engrossed in his book he failed to see her. 
Once Alex had his head in a good book, he could lose 
track of time. 

“Isn't that book a bit heavy for a novelist to read?” 
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Alex looked up from the book to see her, standing 
just across from him, lovelier by far, close up. 

“Sorry, if this shattered your illusions of me,’ he 
laughed. “Please! Won’t you sit down with me?” 

“Thank you, Mr. Pearson. My name is Janette 
Calder.” 

“Well, Miss Calder, we are having coffee and unless 
this is purely business, you can call me Alex.” 

“No, and thank you, Alex, you can call me Jan.” 

"Can I get you a coffee, Jan?" 

"Black with two sugars please, Alex." 

Alex got up to go over to the counter, thinking to 
himself, "She is so lovely; I wonder why she finds me in- 
triguing?"” 

"Here we are,’ Alex said putting the coffees on the 
table. 

"Thanks." 

"You found it hard to believe a novelist would read 
Marcel Proust. Why do you find it hard to think of me 
reading a science book?” 
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"I never thought of you reading philosophy for some 
reason.’ 

"I would like to enlighten you, my friend. I have 
read Solzhenitsyn, Dostoyevsky, and Chekov as well. My 
reading library is quite wide. I go for a good storyline, 
not a genre or name.’ 

"I didn’t mean to be rude with what I said. I didn't 
mean to insinuate you should not read good works." 

"I know, Jan, I get that a lot from people; they as- 
sume as a novelist I don’t read other types. I have read 
books by Carl Sagan, Professor John Taylor, Alexander 
Dolgun to name a few." 

"Where do you get your ideas from? Some of the 
things you write about are magic." 

"Thank you. Most of the ideas come to me in dreams 
and I build the worlds from those ideas. The Chronicles 
series is a great example. I intended the series to be only 
about four or five stories long. I got that idea because I 
am sick of all those celebrities so called going it alone. 
If that was the case, we would not know about them, 
which maybe wouldn’t be a bad idea,” Alex and Jan 
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laughed at the prospect, and then he continued, “Did 
you notice how nobody ever thinks of what the poor 
cameramen and women go through?” 

"Now you mention the facts, you are right. I have 
read most of your books; you do have the ability to get 
the readers to reach the soul of the characters involved." 

"Who do you think P.A. Canella is based up on?" 

"I can’t imagine, he appears so wise and worldly." 

"He is based on me; I wanted to be read and yet not 
recognised." 

"Well! You are certainly read now, after your articles 
in the Western Daily Press and the Post.” 

"Yes, I found the atmosphere in the room a bit 
creepy,’ Alex said pointing to the waiting room. "When 
they heard my name, I could feel their eyes; it was like 
they were trying to link me with the stories online." 

"Ellie's article said you lived in Clevedon for many 
years.” 

"I did live in Clevedon for well over 20 years, but she 
did make a slight error though." 

"Oh! What?" 
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"I lived in Clevedon but not in the Old Church 
area.” 

"How did you get the story to be so descriptive?" 

"L used to walk along the path to the church, and I 
remember how the church looked years ago." 

"The story certainly took my breath away. When you 
did the article about the museum, weren’t you afraid of 
being sued, when the story came out?" 

"I would have loved them to try." 

"Why?" 

"First, with my memory, I can’t give you the exact 
dates of the occurrences; however, I can verify the story. 
I can describe the case the Roman statue was taken from 
and take you to the position where the case was at the 
time. Also, I could give you names to check on, to back 
my case up. The story is about the Freemasons and how 
they can cover up anything and not about the theft it- 
self?” 

"In that case, if they had taken you to court, you had 
a good chance of winning the case." 
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"Yes, and think of what great publicity I would get. 
To quote the Irish poet Brendan Behan ‘No publicity is 
bad publicity, unless it’s your obituary," he said laughing. 

The two new friends sat drinking and chatting for 
a while before Alex said, "Can you answer a question, 
please, for me?" 

"I will if 1 can? Jan replied. 

"Did you plan the meeting here today? You didn’t 
know who I was when we met two weeks ago." 

"I did plan the meeting today. I got so turned on by 
this lovely man looking at me; which was the reason I 
moved slightly.” 

"I’m sorry if I made you uneasy,’ Alex said bowing his 
head in embarrassment. 

"You don’t need to apologise, I haven’t been aroused 
in many years." 

"You planned the meeting well before you had even 
heard of me in the papers. So, what do you think about 


me now?" 
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"The same as I did before. I wanted to meet a lovely 
honest man not a celebrity writer, and I think I found 
him." 

"Thank you. I am still the same man now as I was 
weeks ago. It is other people’s views of me that changed." 

"I realise that; you are a totally sincere man and it 
shows in your work. You have a passion for writing and a 
flair for words. This can evoke all sorts of thoughts." 

"I was asked once, which time period did I think 
would suit me?" 

"What reply did you give?” 

"I would think that the late Romantic era with the 
likes of Wordsworth, Keats & Milton. Some of the ghost 
stories are said to chill like Poe, M R James, Sheridan 
Le Fanu or Wilkie Collins, which I take as a great com- 
pliment. The Chronicles series are likened to H.P. Love- 
craft or August Derleth. I used to ask my friends a lead- 
ing question." 

"What question did you ask?" 

"Do you think I wrote such good terror tales because 


my mind is warped and twisted?" 
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"What were their replies?" 

"No. You can just write a good tale." 

There was a pause in the conversation as though each 
was evaluating the other. Jan broke the silence. 

"Can I ask a leading question, please, and be honest 
with me?" 

"I can’t be other than honest; friendship is based on 
honesty for me." 

"Do you think I am attractive?” 

"Yes. I think you are very attractive; you can offer the 
right man a lot of love." 

"Thank you, Alex, as I find you attractive as well." 

Alex blushed and bowed in embarrassment as he 
said, "Thanks, Jan. I never try to push my looks, although 
ladies have said they find me darkly arousing and sexy. 
I prefer to build a friendship based on my personality 
rather than possible sex appeal." 

"I agree with the ladies; you do have a certain mys- 
tique about you. You possess a dark brooding sensuality 
that lures you in. I also agree it is far better to build on 


friendship.” 
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Alex laughed and smiled at Jan. 

Jan asked, “What did you find funny?” 

He replied, “You make me sound like Byron.” 

Giggling, she replied, “Which makes me Lady Car- 
oline Lamb.” 

Alex said, “Have you heard her famous quote about 
him?” 

Jan commented, “No. Can you recite the quota- 
tion?” 

He smiled, winked and said, “Off by heart, again 
something written years ago, could be about me.” 

“Oh?” 

“Caroline said about her lover, ‘He’s mad, bad and 
dangerous to know.” 

Jan remarked, “Are you?” 

“T leave the decision to my friends.” 

The two friends chatted some more and grew to like 
each other. Before long they were holding hands over the 
table and playing footsy underneath and when Alex ran 
his foot up Jan’s calf, he noticed she bit her lip with plea- 


sure. 
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"I think it’s nice to see you are enjoying the stroking, 
Jan." 

"Oh lord, Alex, I am getting damn horny. You're 
sending tingles everywhere." 

"I like to think I can arouse you; turning a lady on 
is something I pride myself on. If I can get you aroused, 
this arouses me more.” 

"You have no problem; you had me going from the 
start.” 

"What do you find so arousing about me?" Alex 
asked. 

"I think the way you were looking at me had me go- 
ing. Your eyes are deep and sexy, inviting me to talk and 
get to know the man inside. Finding out what makes you 
run and how you feel. Oh, and the way you moved, to 
try and get a look up my skirt, I got so wet in my panties, 
I don't think Iam sexy.” 

"Please believe me, any man who thinks you are not 
sexy, I would question his tastes seriously." 

Jan laughed and blushed as she said, "I turn you on 
that much?" 
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"Oh yes, since the first time we met, you are on my 
mind all the time. I was hoping to meet you today but 
I realised there was only a tiny chance of us having ap- 
pointments any times close." 

"I wanted to meet you after the way you got me 
aroused, which is why I chose this time." Jan replied. 

"Believe me; I had dreams of meeting and holding 
you close. I would like to chat and discover our tastes; 
then pull you to me for a cuddle and a kiss." Alex re- 
marked. 

"What a lovely idea; I want to get to know the sexy 
man who aroused me. To find out why you find me so 
sexy?" 

"The first thing which caught my attention is your 
lovely hair like ripples in the golden sands of love." 

"Oh get away, you naughty wicked romantic,’ Jan 
said smiling and giggling. 

"I love your lovely figure; when I saw you, I wanted 
to cuddle you." 

"I am nothing special,’ Jan said, glowing radiantly 
with the sexiness of a lady newly in love. 
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"To me, you are everything I could wish for and with 
some to spare.” 

"If we keep this up, we shall have to meet outside of 
the appointments.’ 

"Are you making an offer, Jan?" 

"Yes. I would love to meet you for a drink and chat 
somewhere less cold and clinical.” 

"Do you know the Salutation Arms at Henbury?" 

“Yes. It's my local, but I don’t go often." 

"Are you free to meet next Friday for lunch about 
1:002" Alex asked. 

Jan replied, “Yes, I don’t have any plans until after the 
weekend.” 

"That is great. Can we swap numbers please?" 

"We certainly can, as I would like to stay in contact 
and hear what you are writing about." 

After swapping numbers and sharing a hug and a kiss 
the lovers left the hospital. Once out of the grounds they 
parted company, knowing they would soon be together 
again, this time in a more congenial setting. 
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Throughout the week, they kept in touch, sending 
loving texts and chatting on the phone. They built up 
a loving and loyal friendship. Which they hoped would 
last. 

The day of the meeting arrived and Alex arrived at 
the Inn just before 12:40. Jan turned up looking radiant- 
ly lovely in a thin blue dress and blue shirt. The sun glint- 
ing off her golden hair was like rain off a sandy beach. 

When Jan walked towards him Alex could see from 
the sun's position right through her skirt. While Jan 
walked Alex could see the shapeliness of her luxuriant 
figure, her breasts moving against the material of the 
shirt, her nipples getting taut. Under his shorts, Alex 
sensed a twitch and a sensation he thought he would 
never get again, when this vision of loveliness ap- 
proached, her beauty shining as the sun on a summer 
lake. The lovers sat holding hands and stroking palms. 
Jan tingling all over as Alex played footsy as well. 

"You are so wicked, you naughty man,’ she scolded 
with a giggle in her voice; her breasts heaving with the 
excitement of being with her lover. 
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"Give me a chance, love, and I will show you how 
bad I can be." Alex said winking at Jan. 

"Mmmun, is that a promise, lover?" 

"lll be happy to give you more if you would like 
some more of the same, love." 

"Oh yes please, kind sir. I have not felt this loved or 
wanted and aroused in so, so long. Just coming here I was 
getting aroused.” 

After a pie and a sandwich, the two lovers took a 
gentle walk past the other inn at Henbury, the notori- 
ously bad Blaise Inn. The inn was frequently raided by 
the police for anything from stolen goods to drugs, be- 
cause it was only twenty minutes to the motorway. 

Walking past the Blaise Castle house museum, Alex 
gave Jan a slight hug when they turned the corner to 
head up the drive and onto the fields. Their walk took 
them down a woody lane. Alex took Jan by the waist and 
pulling her in, he gave her a proper kiss as they cuddled. 

While they cuddled, Alex let his hand wander to 


Jan's bottom and slowly started to stroke her soft bum, 
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going around her panties as he did, "If you want me to 
stop, please say so, love; you can be sure I will" 

"Who said I wanted you to stop, lover boy?" 

"So you realise, I won't do anything you don’t want 
me to, love; should you feel I am getting too forward, 
please tell me to stop.” 

"You are always a gentleman and a gentle man, Alex, 
you are a gem,” saying that she pulled him in and gave 
him a kiss, her tongue going over his lips, as her hand 
dropped to his shorts, giving his cock a gentle rub. 

“Hello, big boy!” she said with a gleam in her eye as 
she licked her lips at the thought of getting her mouth 
around his hot shaft. 

Alex could see that Jan's panties were getting moist 
as the couple crossed the small stone bridge. Her bottom 
swaying provocatively as she led the way down the 
woody path by the old mill. Where there once ran a 
stream, now was no more than a trickle. 

After crossing the stream, they sat on the bank of the 
stream. Jan started kicking her heels so her skirt raised 
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enough to show Alex her panties getting moist with 
cum, "Hi, lover, do you like what you see?" 

"What is there not to like? A sexy lady flashing her 
moist panties at me ina sexy, secluded area, romantic set- 
tings couldn’ be better." 

"Oh, yes, Lam sure they can!" she said as she winked 
at her sexy lover. 

"What can you mean?’Alex said smiling and won- 
dering what intentions Jan had in mind and pussy. 

Alex stood back and Jan raised her skirt and lowered 
the front of her panties showing what she was able to 
offer him and how she wanted him to fuck her as they 
made passionate love. She gently inserted a finger in her 
pussy, then started to rub her pussy through her panties; 
getting aroused and turned on and licking her lips as 
she got closer to her orgasm, imaging it was Alex. Alex 
watched his lover getting randy and horny and knowing 
she was aroused, he walked over to her and pulling her 
fingers out, he slowly inserted his own. With the longer 
fingers sliding in and out of her pussy, Jan had lost herself 
in delights as she started to stroke her heaving breasts, 
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nipples tugging at the shirt, showing through the gaps 
between the buttons. 

"Oh, love, that is so, so sexy. I have wanted this since 
we left the ‘Sally’ Since we planned this meeting, I had 
sexy dreams and want you to fuck me by the old mill 
house." 

Alex pulled Jan up, and holding her close said "Any- 
thing I can do to please my lover, I shall try my best." 

"Darling just knowing that you want to please me; 
turns me on,’ Jan commented, licking her moist lips. 

The lovers walked to the ruined mill house, which is 
still used once or twice a year for the annual fairs. The 
winds flicking leaves across the floor were not enough to 
cool their passions. 

Jan pushed Alex onto the wall of the house and knelt 
down before him "My turn to pleasure, my man." 

Slowly she unzipped him and took his penis in her 
mouth, as she sucked she could feel him start to grow 
and throb as she tongued his throbbing cock, she re- 
alised Alex was losing control as he got aroused. Alex was 
certainly losing control; this was what he liked, a sexy la- 
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dy wanting him and not afraid to ask for what she want- 
ed nor worried about taking charge in the love making. 

Jan moved her mouth up and down his shaft expertly 
as she got him hard, all the time thinking, "Soon, girl, 
soon, when I am ready for you, love." 

After ten minutes, she stood up, lifted her skirt over 
her knees showing her juicy pussy to Alex and said "Take 
me from behind please, love." 

Alex leant back on the walls of the mill. As Jan 
backed onto his hard penis, she sensed the power and 
passions flowing. This was something she had wanted to 
do for years. She had never thought being taken from be- 
hind would happen; Alex’s stiff cock grew so big inside 
her; all her emotions went out with the wind as she 
backed right onto Alex, to get him full inside her already 
juicy pussy, dripping with cum at the slightest touch of 
Alex’s hard cock. 

Jan moaned sweetly as she caressed her full tits with 
nipples jutting out. She was losing control and getting 
close to climaxing when she stopped and tuned around. 
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Alex looked worried as he said, "What’s up, love, did 
I do something wrong?" 

"You did nothing wrong, love. I want to finish off en- 
joying kissing you as well, as you take me from the front; 
that is all." Jan said licking her lips. 

Jan moved closer, pushing Alex to the wall. She 
pulled her panties aside, so he could slip in with the most 
comfort and pleasure. Jan straddled his thick cock, moy- 
ing in and out, giving him all the pleasures of feeling her 
wet and juicy pussy slide over his throbbing member. 

They stood against the wall, with Jan slowly moving 
in and out, up and down getting closer to climaxing to- 
gether when there was a noise in the bushes. 

Alex tensed slightly. 

"Don’t worry, baby. Let’s give them a free show, I am 
so close to coming and I realise you are too, my horny 
lover." 

When they moved in unison, Alex caught sight of 
two schoolboys looking at them. 

Alex teased the boys by turning Jan and at the same 
time, he pulled her skirt up, so they had the chance to 
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look at how wet her panties had got, as his cock slipped 
in and out. They saw her cum dripping down her legs as 
she started to orgasm, along with Alex, as they came to- 
gether; the thrill of being watched had become a bonus 
for Jan. 

Jan turned from kissing Alex and said, "Did you en- 
joy the show, lads?" 

"Y y yyes miss,’ they stammered. 

"Now it’s my turn." 

"Love, I want you to lick my pussy. I have wanted 
you do this since the time you first played with my bot- 
tom." 

Jan leant with her back to the walls so the group got 
the chance to view her wet pussy as she lifted her skirt. 
Alex got so aroused, he knelt down and started to lick 
her pussy in front of the two boys. 

"Come on, lads, fair is fair; you have seen mine, get 
yours out.” 

Reluctantly the boys got their penises out; seeing 
Alex licking her had become too much and they started 
to play with themselves. Alex was enjoying this, as Jan 
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had got caught up in the moment of her crazy passions, 
she was thrusting her pussy at his tongue. The tongue 
went deeper and deeper into her. The extra passions 
from watching the boys were giving her more and more 
pleasure until she could not stop herself, at the same time 
she moaned as she had her orgasm, and the lads shot 
their load onto her sticky breasts making the pleasures 
even more delightfully wicked. 

After leaving the mill Jan asked Alex, "Can I ask a 
favour, please, love?" 

Alex replied, "Certainly, love; if I can do anything 
more for my sexy lady, all you need do is ask, darling." 

With a sexy smile and a wink, she patted the damp 
patch on his trousers and said, "Can you wipe your cock 
in my panties, please, as I want to feel your juices as we 
walk up the hill. Do you think that is wicked of me?" 

Alex replied, "I don’t think wanting to have your 
lovers juices in your panties is wicked, a bit naughty, yes. 
I will happily do that for you, love." 

After wiping his juices in her panties crotch, Jan put 
her panties back on. As they walked up the hill, to every- 
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one who did not know there were no outward signs of 
what had happened until Alex slipped a finger in her 
crotch, and Jan wriggled with delight at the sensation of 
his juices on her pussy and the wickedness of doing it 
public. 

All the way back along the road to the ‘Sally’ Jan 
wriggled as the juices squished in her wet panties. She 
was getting hornier by the minute, and Alex noticed she 
was deliberately moving her hips to squeeze the panties 
in to her pussy as she walked. 

"Would you like a drink, love?" Alex asked as they 
got to the inn gate. 

"Yes please, darling, I will have a half of bitter 
thanks." 

Alex went in to the get the drinks, and returning he 
saw Jan moving and twitching on the seat. Concerned 
for his lover’s happiness and well being he asked Jan, "Are 
you sore, love, or uncomfortable 2?" 

Alex put their drinks on the table and Jan came 
around to cuddle him, as they cuddled she whispered to 
him, "I am fine thank you, love. I’m neither, sweetheart. 
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Tam still horny and my pussy won't settle. She thinks of 
what we did and how big you are. Thank you, love, our 
love-making was divine." 

Alex turned and kissed her as he said, "Thank you, 
too, my lover, as you made love-making so extra special, 
by wanting me so much." 

Jan looked a bit pensive as she asked, "Are you sure 
being watched didn’t upset you?" 

Holding her close, Alex commented, "No, I did find 
the situation a little off-putting at first, but when I 
caught sight of the boys and realised you liked being seen 
making love, the situation was made easier for me, if they 
hadn’t been there, would you have come?" 

"Lover, I was way passed caring when they turned up. 
I wanted you on the mill, and the boys made my dreams 
all the better and so sexy for me." 

Alex looked at Jan, stoking her soft golden brown 
hair he said, “I loved making love to you, but I wish to 
know you as a lady, too, Jan. So I can please you more by 
tending to your desires and finding what you want to do, 


the next time we make love.” 
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Jan softly kissed his sweaty brow and said, “You 
couldn’t be more attentive to my needs if you tried, love, 
but what about yourself, you must have some deep de- 
sires that I can help fulfil for you.” 

“My biggest wish is to get turned on, by turning you 
on. Your pleasure gives me immense happiness and I get 
so horny seeing you horny.” 

Jan turned her head and the sun made her hair ap- 
pear like strands of finely spun gold as she said, “We'll 
have to arrange another meeting in the next few weeks, if 
my pussy can wait that long for your hard cock to please 
her?” 

Alex held his new lover close, moving her hair from 
her face he kissed her soft full lips and said, “’m on 
a business trip for a few days and won't be back until 
Wednesday, love.” 

Jan smiled sweetly at him and said with a sad voice, 
“Okay, I suppose I can wait until then to get a good fuck 
again.” 

Over the next two days Alex and Jan kept in contact 
via webcam. With their previous love-making all inhibi- 
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tions had gone; if they wanted to share intimate views of 
their parts, they knew all they had to do was ask. 

On Sunday night, Jan asked, “As I won't be seeing 
you for a while love, can you give me a quick peep at 
the lovely cock which my pussy yearns to cuddle sweetly 
again, please?” 

Alex replied, “It'll be my pleasure, love. I'll miss our 
chats too and I can’t wait to fondle your breasts as we ca- 
ress each other.” He stood up and pulled his pants down, 
so Jan could watch as he played with the lovely thick 
cock she wanted to fuck again, “Do you want me to 
wank for you, love?” 

Jan licked her already moist lips and said, “Oh, yes 
please, and I will play with my pussy, thinking you are 
doing the caressing.” 

The couple played with their sexual images for about 
ten minutes before Jan cried out, “Oh God, love that was 
great, thank you for showing me. I’ve cum and my hands 
are all sticky.” 

With a twinkle and a smile, Alex said, “Hearing you 
talk sexy and dirty, I came too, love.” 
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Jan smiled as she gave her love a cyber-hug and said, 
“You didn’t tell me, why you are going to London. The 
trip appears strange, as I know how much you despise 
going to London.” 

Alex shrugged and told her, “Sometimes we need to 
do things we don’t want to, love. In this instance, my 
publisher wants to meet me for talks on the possibility of 
a new contract and some extra work for me. I have to go 
into the city, so I can get the connection to Surrey. You 
are so right, love, I do hate going in the city, but needs 
must as the publisher drives.” 

“I thought it was done online these days.” 

“Usually it is, but he wants to meet and greet in per- 
son, this time.” 

After sharing a late night cyber-hug, Alex turned his 
laptop off and turned in for the night, “Lord, I’m so 
fucking horny and I won't be seeing her for a few days 
yet, sheeezzzz,’ he rolled onto his side and started to play 
with his cock, which was still covered in juices from a 
few minutes ago. 
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Before leaving on his trip, Alex made a phone call to 
Jan, but all he got was her answer machine, “Hi, love, I 
am going now. I will meet you on Wednesday; I'll be on 
the 2:00 train from Victoria. I love and miss you, see you 
on Wednesday, bye.” Alex put his phone down and mut- 
tered, “I would have loved to say that to Jan, she must be 
out shopping.” 

The journey to London went as planned. His pub- 
lisher met him at Paddington off the train and they had a 
coffee and a chat, before going to the offices. The journey 
to Surrey should have been pleasant, but Alex wished it 
was over as he wanted to be with Jan so much. 

Sitting in the offices, he noticed the secretary look- 
ing at him and licking her lips. She was tall, with an el- 
egant beauty that belied her natural charms, yet not tall 
enough to be threatening. She smiled seductively and 
said, “Alex, how do you write such entertaining stories? 
You should try erotica; there is a good market for your 
class of writer in the genre.” 

She got up from her desk and walked over to him, 


her legs moving like water on glass as her hips swayed to 
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a sexy rhythm of their beat, like the drums of passion. 
Alex could sense his cock getting hard, “Jan would never 
know, he thought, “but I would. I can't do this to her, no 
matter how much I would like to make love to the secre- 
tary.” 

When the secretary approached him he saw her 
stocking tops showing in the slit of her dress, Alex had 
to restrain from ripping her shirt off and fucking her, but 
he said, “Please, don’t get me wrong. I find you sexy and 
attractive and I would love to take you on the desk as my 
cock is so hard for your pussy, but I have a lady friend 
and I love her very much. I know she may never find out 
about us, but I don’t like keeping a secret from a person I 
love.” 

The secretary turned to Alex and said, “That’s a pity, 
I want you so badly, but I respect you for what you have 
done. Your friend must be a lovely lady and proud to be 
your lover.” 

“Jan is special to me, I would never think of betray- 


ing her love for me. Thank you for valuing my opinions.” 
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The secretary walked over to the coffee machine to 
get herself a coffee, with a smile she said, “Mr. Philpots 
won't be long. Would you like a coffee, Alex?” 

Alex glanced at her and said, “Yes please, black with 
two sugars, thank you.” 

Alex took the coffee she offered him, he had drank 
half of the coffee when the phone in the office rang, “Mr. 
Philpots will see you now, Alex,’ the secretary said with a 
sexy smile and a final slow lick of her red glossy lips, “Jan 
must be special, for him to be so restrained and dedicated to 
loving her; she thought. 

Talks with the publisher had been going well and 
Alex was thinking about what the secretary mentioned 
about erotica, a subject he never thought of doing stories 
about, but if they sold well; this may be a chance to draw 
readers to other lesser read stories, “What you think if I 
started writing erotica, Dave?” 

Dave looked at Alex and said, “I don’t find any ob- 
jections. You are the writer, Alex, what do you think 
your readers will think?” 
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“The thought was an idea from your secretary, writ- 
ing erotic stories never crossed my mind, apparently they 
are selling, and they may get attention for my other sto- 
ries. The readers stayed with me, through all my genre 
changes from ghosts to westerns and from historical fic- 
tion to YA stories for the family, I think this may work. 
If erotica loses my readers; I can always do what I did be- 
fore.” 

Dave turned his chair around so he was viewing the 
city below and said, “Do you have any stories in mind for 
the next few months, Alex?” 

Alex walked over to the window, looking out at all 
the huge buildings and the lack of space, he said, “Not 
at the moment, but I’m sure I can get some ideas from 
Jan; she has a wicked sexy streak.” Thinking of their ex- 
ploits at the mill, Alex laughed, and he continued “I 
don’t know how you can stand to live here, with so few 
open spaces to sit and enjoy nature.” 

“Oh, I don’t notice what is missing. I was born in 
the city. Anyway, I will hope to hear from you in a few 
weeks to find out how the stories are going. I realised 
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we planned a few days for talks, but as we got through 
quicker, take the time off to see some museums.” 

Alex shook hands with Dave as he agreed to get in 
contact with the publishers within a week about some 
stories, “Museums and libraries,” he thought as he walked 
out of the office, watching as the secretary leant forward 
showing her firm breasts, pressing provocatively on her 
clean white shirt and here thin bra exposing her nipples, 
‘Tf I didn't love Jan as much as I do, I would have gone 
with her,’ he thought as he tipped a knowing wink to 
Dave’s secretary 

The soft blue carpet swished as the door swung 
closed behind him, and Alex caught the lift to the 
ground floor. He decided the first thing to do was get a 
meal, as the talks went on a bit longer than he hoped. 
The area contained a selection of bars and cafes, so Alex 
picked one that had been nicely decorated and showed a 
good menu. From the menu, he chose Dover Sole with 
a squeeze of lemon and fries. The waitress showed Alex 
to a quiet table and took his order for a coffee, as she 


SEXUAL EXPLOSIONS 39 


walked back to her station Alex noted the sun made her 
skirt see-through and she wore light blue panties. 

She wore a black shirt, which did little to hide the 
fullness of her ample breasts and when she leant to take 
his order, Alex saw she wore a thin gold bra, which did 
a poor job of keeping her tits under control; this became 
obvious, as she kept juggling them or was this a tease? 

Alex had his meal and left the public house, leaving 
a good tip for the young girl. His cock began throbbing 
and he wished Jan had been with him; they would be 
able to make some lovely love-making tonight with all 
the images and thoughts he had gathered today. Alas, the 
joys of making love would have to wait a day until they 
met on Wednesday. 

He became aware there would be little time left for 
sightseeing tonight, so Alex made the decision to stay in 
his room and watch TV. Without contact with Jan, the 
nights would be long and dull. Not being a drinker, Alex 
found no purpose in going to the bar for a drink. He sat 
alone in the room, thinking of his lovely Jan, her firm 


breasts and juicy pussy waiting for his tender touch, how 
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he longed to be able to lick her pussy again and listen to 
her, when she moaned with enjoyment. 

Alex realised he would get no chance of sleep 
tonight, apart from missing Jan. He realised a night in a 
strange bed meant a night without sleep, and he wished 
he had his laptop with him. He would have been able 
to work at least, even if the bad WiFi connection meant 
he would not be able to chat to Jan online. “Another day 
lost, another day behind schedule? he moaned. 

The following morning, Alex went to breakfast. As 
he mused over what to do, he studied the waitresses from 
behind. One lady in particular caught his eye. She was 
a true red-head with a full figure and large breasts that 
longed to get the nipples teased and tweaked. As his 
eyes followed her on her rounds, she glanced at him and 
winked. He winked back, all the time wishing to look up 
on her naked glory, but knowing the situation wouldn't 
happen made him so horny, he felt the pressure of his 
hard cock on his jeans. 

Alex took a stroll through the park, when he caught 
a sight of a lady on the grass. She was lying on her stom- 
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ach reading a book, her legs slightly open so you were 
given a chance to get a glance at her red panties. He 
stopped for a short while, and then he tried to find a 
secret spot to view the delights he had been given the 
pleasure of coming across. She appeared oblivious to the 
large number of men and boys who took an interest 
and this made Alex so horny, his cock had started to 
ooze cum. When she turned the pages of her book, she 
slipped a finger in her panties to pull them out of her 
damp pussy, at the same time gently caressing her mound 
and murmuring. When the panties moved, you were 
able to see her moist pussy, the lips parting as she got 
horny and dreamt of a romantic rendezvous. Alex laid 
his paper on his lap and played with himself; the pres- 
sures of the secretary, the waitress and now this had him 
so horny, he needed to make love to Jan. 

After relieving himself, Alex looked over to the girl 
to see she had pulled down her panties and was rubbing 
her pussy. She got so close to coming, she didn’t care who 
could watch what she was doing. Her concern was her 


pleasures. 
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He left the park and walked over to the Art Gal- 
leries, “Always a great place to gather your thoughts and 
ideas,” he thought. 

On his walk around the art gallery he spotted a lady 
following him, “Okay, luck, I suppose, as there are numer- 
ous ways our paths can cross,” he thought. Thinking no 
more about the lady, he moved around the various gal- 
leries, yet she followed him everywhere, only just in sight 
but there. “Why does she want to taunt me,’ Alex thought. 
He turned once or twice to try and catch her off guard 
but she vanished. Alex only got a glimpse of her shock of 
black hair as the lady turned the corners ahead of him, he 
decided to try and find out the lady’s name, but whenev- 
er he thought he had a sight of her; she vanished again. 
“This is getting weird?” he muttered as he made his way to 
the cafe, “I need a coffee to calm down,” 

Alex paid for his coffee and went to sit at an empty 
table. He noticed the lady sat opposite him. She kept 
crossing and uncrossing her legs, and he had a hard job 
not to glance at her thin blue panties which didn’t cover 
her mound very well. She now had a wet patch showing 
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through and was rubbing herself. Not sure what to do, 
Alex decided to go back to his room and rest. Strange 
things were going on and he was getting so horny for 
Jan, his thoughts had to keep her in focus, or Lord help 
him, no mortal man could possibly hold off this atten- 
tion from these sexy women. 

The rest of the day passed without incident, and he 
paid a last visit to his publisher’s office before heading 
back to be with Jan, “All right,” he said to Dave, “I'll let 
you know in a week about my ideas for stories. I have to 
dash I have a train to catch and a lady to show how much 
I missed her.” 

“Thanks, Alex. I will wait to hear from you. Give Jan 
our best wishes.” 

Alex went back to his room to finish packing his 
case. On his way out he dropped the keys off at the re- 
ception and made his way to the train station. He had 
to dash as he was running late and just caught his train. 
He sat down in his seat panting and took time to think 
about what had happened. He didn’t get a chance to no- 
tice that opposite him sat a sexy lady in a short black 
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skirt. Alex was so busy trying to think what to tell Jan 
about the trip and the weird things going on, it was only 
when she came across to him and said, “Hello, Mr. Pear- 
son, can a lady join you?” did he look up from his notes. 

Alex glanced up from his books and said, “I'd be ho- 
noured to be with such an elegant and attractive lady as 
you. My name is...” 

Before he could finish, she said, “Alex Pearson.” 

“How do you know who I am?” 

“Tam a huge fan of your books, Mr. Pearson, and was 
so surprised to get the chance to meet you. My name is 
Marylee Moore and I have read all your books.” 

Alex found himself lost for words, for a minute, and 
said, “Marylee, I never thought of meeting a fan, I am a 
bit shaken.” 

“T understand, Alex. You don’t mind me calling you 
Alex, do you?” 

Alex and Marylee chatted until she got off the train 
two stops along the line, “What are you doing next?” she 
asked as she got up to get off the train. 
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Alex replied, “I am contemplating erotica, as an ex- 
periment to get sales.” 

Marylee called back, “Send an email and I'll watch 
for the book, knowing your style, this will be hot and 
sexy.” 

Marylee stepped off the train and the train left the 
station heading to the coast and where Jan would meet 
him at her local station, “WOW, how weird was that, 
meeting a fan on this train,” he thought as the train gath- 
ered speed and travelled down the line. He was still pon- 
dering what had happened, but decided a coffee and a 
ham roll would be the order of the day as he had missed 
another meal when he had rushed to catch the train. 

Alex took his time going to the buffet coach, as he 
was perplexed as to what had happened to him. The 
swaying of the coach made walking difficult, too, even 
with his stick. Eventually he got his food and drink and 
made his way back to the seat. When he got there, there 
was a cryptic message pushed under his notepad it read, 
“Four seats in front and to the right of you.” 
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Never a man to pass a puzzle over, Alex took a quick 
peek to find out who sent the message. In the seat in 
question sat a young lady. She wore a thin blue skirt and 
a yellow shirt, and as he looked at her, she winked and 
licked her lips sensually before holding up a copy of his 
latest book. Alex nodded his thanks and the girl slid her 
hand under her skirt to show him her moist panties as 
she rubbed herself. 

He remembered he had told Jan he would call once 
he was on the train; he dialled her number and she took 
the call, “Hi, lover, a quick call to let you know I am on 
the way home now. I'll be with you soon. I have some 
weird things to tell you about the trip, love.” 

Jan replied, “Hi, love, I missed you so much. Hearing 
your voice again is lovely, darling. I'll set off for the sta- 
tion as soon as we finish the call, love.” 

“Okay, love. I missed you too, but we'll be together 
soon, love.” 

“Okay, I'll finish for now and go to meet you.” 
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They shut their phones off and Alex winked and 
smiled wickedly to himself as he thought, “Sooner than 
you think, love.” 

Jan put her phone in her handbag and put her make- 
up on. Her radiance shone through at all times and she 
only needed the slightest touches to turn men’s head. 
Her full figure blossomed as she swept out to her car, her 
skirt flowing and showing just a touch of panties in the 
breeze. “TU surprise him,” she thought, “Tl get there ear- 
ly and play with my pussy to get her ready for Alex’ lovely 
cock.” 

Alex sat wondering about the things which had hap- 
pened in the last day or two. “Why did Dave's secretary 
make such an obvious play for me? Who was the lady in 
the museum who followed me? Is somebody playing a game 
with me, if so for what reason?” 

He was so engrossed in his thoughts he didn’t notice 
the young lady down the aisle get up and join him, until 
she said “Hello, Mr. Pearson, can I join you, please?” 
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“Oh, s s s sorry,” he stammered, still trying to work 
out what had been happening and why, “certainly not. 
You have the advantage as you know my name.” 

“Mr. Pearson...,” she started. 

Alex stopped her in mid-sentence and replied, “Un- 
less this is pure cold business, please call me Alex.” 

“Thank you, Alex, my name is Joanne Pettison and I 
am huge fan of yours.” 

“Yes, I did see you reading my new book, did you 
find it exciting?” 

“The book is enthralling; I am amazed at how you 
can envisage such worlds.” 

Alex took a minute to think of his answer and said, 
“They are a mix of places I visited and a large portion are 
only in my imagination. Sometimes I take a true mystery 
and add my own touch; at other times I take an off-beat 
view of things going on around me and put them in a 
story.” 

Joanne slipped her shoes off and gently rubbed 
Alex’s thigh with her bare foot, her toes teasing his cock 
which was already semi-hard after thinking of Jan and 
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the surprise he had for her. She noticed he liked the at- 
tention and enjoyed the subtle caresses; he appeared to 
be getting horny as he bit his lip and winked at her. 
Joanne licked her lips when he took a sneaky glance at 
her breasts through the gaps in her shirt between the 
buttons, so she eased a couple open to give him a look at 
her thin blue bra which was losing the battle to contain 
their ampleness. 

Joanne’s nipples had become hard and Alex could 
see them pushing on the material which strained under 
her heavy breathing when she rubbed his cock. “I know 
I'm turning you on; your manhood is straining to get 
loose but you won't make a play for me, why?” 

Alex said, “Joanne, I’m honoured such an attractive 
and sexy young lady as you wants to make love to me but 
[have a lady waiting for me.” 

Joanne licked her lips and said, “She must be special, 
Alex, most men would at least try to get a feel of my 
pussy by now. If you don’t want a quickie in the toilet, 
can I show you something, please?” 

Alex replied, “What did you wish to show me?” 
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Joanne winked at him and said, “Come over here 
and see for yourself, Mr. Pearson,” she giggled a school- 
girl giggle and moved across to let Alex sit by her. He sat 
down next to the ginger-haired girl; she took his hand 
and placed it on her wet panties saying, “This is my gift 
to you for you and being a gentle, gentleman. Joanne 
lifted her skirt over her knees so Alex could not miss 
the damp patches showing on her panties or miss seeing 
her lips part as she rubbed herself as she came, the cum 
juices flowing over her mound and through her panties. 
“I hope your lady loves you as much as you obvious- 
ly love her,’ saying that Joanne came in her hand and 
rubbed the juices on her skirt before landing a kiss on 
Alex’s mouth and patting his hard cock for one last time. 

Alex watched as Joanne went back to his seat and 
thought, “7 would love to make love to Joanne but how can 
I face Jan knowing I went behind her back, when she trusts 
me? How I want Jan so much, my cock is really hard and 
throbbing and would do anything to caress her pussy lips.” 

All he could do now was rest the magazine on his lap 


and stroke his cock but Alex was falling asleep. Think- 
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ing of Jan had kept him hard until he had brought him- 
self off last night, and even that pleasure didn’t ease the 
aching in his loins for the lady he loved. 

The train hummed along the rails, the gentle swaying 
motion of the carriage lulled Alex to sleep; he had an 
idea of his arrival time at the station and the number 
of stops before he got off. He woke two stations before 
his stop to get up and stretch his cramped legs and even 
though forty-five minutes had passed, he remained semi- 
hard. 

He walked down the aisle to get a coffee and met 
Joanne coming back; she winked and gave him a rub in 
passing as she said, “This is for the lovely lady.” 

Alex winked back, patted Joanne’s damp crutch and 
said, “Thanks for letting me see your pussy; you will 
make some man a lovely lover.” The two friends parted 
and Alex got his coffee and sat back down for the last 
twenty minutes before he had to get ready to get off the 
train to meet Jan. 

The train pulled into the station and Alex walked 
across the bridge separating the platforms to get to the 
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café. It was now he realised he hadn’t eaten but this 
played into his plan better. He sat eating a pie and 
watched as Jan’s car drove into the parking lot, “Ox time,” 
he thought. 

While he was watching her, he got a glance of a man 
approaching the car from behind and starting to play 
with himself while he viewed Jan in the car. Alex thought 
he saw the man unzip himself and start to play with his 
cock, “Obviously Jan is doing what she said she would be 
doing, when we talked on the phone. She did say she liked 
to get her early and play with herself as I get her horny,” 
he thought as he watched the stranger enjoying what Jan 
was doing. 

Alex waited until he had finished his coffee and pie 
before he left the cafe, by this time the man had long 
since moved away from the car. Jan got out of her car 
and walked across the parking lot to meet him, to out- 
side eyes, she was the polite lady everybody recognised 
but Alex realised the she had got horny and wanted him. 

The lovers met outside the station and Jan gave Alex 
a hug as she kissed him, “It’s nice to be with you again, 
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love; she said as she licked her lips when his hand 
touched the damp patch at her crotch. 

“It is good to be back, I missed our talks. I think my 
lover has been enjoying herself recently,’ he whispered as 
the passer-bys viewed the loving couple. 

“T did play with her and think of you, love. Did you 
enjoy watching me?” 

“From my viewpoint I could only view the car.” 

Jan looked a little shocked as she replied, “I thought 
I caught a glance of you in the car mirror.” 

Alex replied, “That would be hard as I have just left 
the cafe.” 

“Oh,” replied an embarrassed Jan, “who was he then? 
I am a bit ashamed now. I thought I was giving you the 
fun, love.” 

“Don’t be embarrassed, love, you have a new admir- 
er; consider him like the boys at the inn.” 


Did you love Sexual Explosions? Then you should read 
A Sailors Love' by Alan Place! 


A Sailor's Lov 


1. https://books2read.com/u/3keG G4 
2. https://books2read.com/u/3keGG4 


The drama of Wagner's "Flying Dutchman" combined 
with the deep rooted honesty of Britten's "Peter Grimes" 
and Charlotte Bronte's romantic "Wuthering Heights." 
These fine elements of the art of writing form the basis 
for the story of two people -- a lovelorn girl and a strand- 
ed sailor -- whose paths crossed one stormy night, in a 
story of passionate romance and mystic charms. 
Read more at hereiamattheedge.blogspot.co.uk. 


